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you'll come to me first, if you get the temptation
again, you mustn't steal, I don't want you to do
that.' He answered : c It's no use. I just am
wicked.' But she persisted, pressing him, until he
gave the promise.
When she had mounted the tram, she waved to
him. He walked slowly away ; he looked round
again and saw that she was holding her handkerchief
to her eyes. That made him feel lonely, all of a
sudden, and he dared not mingle with the strollers
near the bandstand. He stood where he was under
the dark foliage, looking at the figures. He thought
of his Uncle Gerbrand and clenched his fists at the
thought.